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' A & at non Pulcina reſted, 
in her ſweet and ſhadp Bowze, 
Came a Shepherd and requeſted 
in her arms to lleep an hout. 
But from her lok 
wound he tmk. 
a} 
Whersfoze ſhe (aps 
Forgo me now, come to me ſoon, 
But fn vain We did con ure him 
foz to leave her pzeſence ſo. 
* ons to let dim — * 
9 here Uns inet 


Anexcallent Ditty called the 


Wooing Fair Dulc ina. To a new une called 


1 


Dulcina. 


—ͤ 


Ve demands what time on lelſare, 
can there be moze fit thannow 
3 

ret ol it I do not allom 
The Suns clear l gt 
Shineth moze bzight, 
þquoth he, mene fairer bhen the 
oz her to pʒaiſe 
ves he lapes, 
Forgo me now, xc. 
But no pꝛomite noz p3ofeſflon, 
from his hands to parchaſe ſcope, 
Who would ſoll the ſwet paſſeKlion = 


And eps dalight. 
and cheoks as frelh — 
bot's to ſap, 


Forgo me now, &e, 


wende, whoſe hopes have netwinzopned 
him to let Dulcina flews. 


at lait agreed, theſe Lovers 
was lait and he was poung, 
If feu i believe me I will tell ye 
trus love fixed laſteth long: 
ald wp dear 
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95 2 fpent,and night Want apſ2enched 
enus fait was Lovers frieno, 
She intreated bztght Apollo, 


that bly tees thelr race might env, 
he could net ſay 


this Godvefs nay, 
but granted loves fatr Queen her bon: 
the Shepherd cams 
tothis fatr Dame, 

Forgo me now, come to me ſoon. 

Sweet de laid as J did pꝛomiſe, 

_ — 2 
ong you know)vzceds danger 
and to lo bers bzeedeth 

the Nymph ſaid 

Above all men, 

tin welcom Shepherd mozn and 

the Shephervs p;apes, 
Dutcina ſaps. 

Shepherd I doubt thou art come, to ſoon 

When that bzigdt Aurora hluſbe d 
ct me the Sbephcrd to his dear, 

Pzetiy Birds moft ſweetly warbled, 

mer 


non, 
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Then he rok a Reed and piper, 

eccho ſounded thzough the Rocks 

thas dtd he play, coun 


and wiſht thevap. 
— night twire come tt 
the ſilent nig bt 
” loves delight. 
Llego to fair Dulcina ſoon, 
Beauteons Darling. tair Dulcina, 
like to Venus fog her lote 
Spent away the dap in paſſfor, 
mourning li 
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